i9s FEANE: BUSSELL AT BATTLE OF PYRENEES.

in the passes, and that brilliant succession of vic-
tories, which have given historical character to the
names of Picton, Lowry Cole, Adam, Colville, and a
hundred others. At that time nothing was thought
impossible for British soldiers; after those victories
the French soldiers were not to be compared with
the English, .'although our adversaries were com-
manded by Soult. From Torres Vedras to the Bid-
assoa we carried everything before us, and we were
only momentarily checked at the battle of the Pyre-
nees, where Lord Wellington found that the French
were not disposed to allow us to invade their
country without a severe struggle. At that memo-
rable battle, Soult made a desperate effort to drive
us back again into Spain; but he found to his cost
that the fiercer he fought the more desperate was
the resistance he had to encounter, till at length he
saw it was impossible to withstand our invincible
phalanx.

One of the heroes of that bloody day was Frank
Eussell, " the Pride of Woburn Abbey," whose char-
acter it would be as difficult to over-estimate as it
would be to give an idea of his chivalrous bearing
in presence of the enemy. He possessed all the
requisites for a good soldier. Of noble birth, good-
looking, and with a splendid figure, he was valiant
in the extreme. He was gazetted in the 7th
Fusiliers at the age of sixteen, and forthwith sent
with them to Spain, where he followed the fortunes
of his corps up to the time of the battle of the
Pyrenees. One of the most furious attacks made
by Soult on our position at this celebrated conflict
was directed on the left wing of the British army.
The Fusiliers were posted on the right, and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